36                                SAINT JOAN

t'^ Innocent Abroad, who saw the lovely churches of the
Middle Ages without a throb of emotion, author of A Yankee
at the Court of King Arthur, in which the heroes and
heroines of medieval chivalry are guys seen through the
eyes of a street arab, was clearly out of court from the
beginning, Andrew Lang was better read; but, like Walter
Scott, he enjoyed medieval history as a string of Border
romances rather than as the record of a high European
civilization based on a catholic faith.   Both of them were
baptized as Protestants, and impressed by all their schooling
aid most of their reading with the belief that Catholic
bishops who burnt heretics were persecutors capable of any
villainy ; that all heretics were Albigensians or Husites or
Jews or Protestants of the highest character; and that the
Inquisition was a Chamber of Horrors invented expressly
and exclusively for such burnings.   Accordingly we find
them representing Peter Cauchon, Bishop of Beauvais* the
judge who sent Joan to the stake, as an unconscionable
scoundrel, and all the questions put to her as ** traps" to
ensnare and destroy her.  And they assume unhesitatingly
that the two or three score of canons and doctors of law
and divinity who sat with Cauchon as assessors, were exact
reproductions of him on slightly less elevated chairs and
with a different headdress.

COMPARATIVE FAIRNESS OF JoAtf* s TRIAL

The truth is that Cauchon was threatened and insulted
by the English for being too considerate to Joan. A recent
French writer denies that Joan was burnt, and holds that
Cauchoa spirited her away and burnt somebody or some-
thing else in her place, and that the pretender who sub-